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Went in Dumb.    
Some memoirs required explanations.  From 
Bryan McKown ’71, we got “Rats riot, Ernie reads 
riot act.”  (Freshmen were known as Rats at the 
time.)  McKown included a note saying, “The 
Rat Riot took place in the fall of 1967 and was 
instrumental in softening Furman’s longstanding 
hazing practices, at least for the men.  Ernie 
Harrill [then dean of students] threatened to 
expel the residents of E-Dorm en masse.  In later 
years he and I laughed about it on more than one 
occasion.”
Hmmm.  Could be a “remember when?” story 
for a future issue.
Nancy Blackwell Bourne ’62 offered, 
“Furman awaited.  Citadel raided.  Cadets 
abated.”  Her comment:  “In the fall of our senior 
year before the Furman-Citadel game, Citadel 
cadets decided to invade Furman.  Our alumni 
in Charleston heard of their plans and called 
Furman to forewarn us.”  The result was that the 
cadets were caught after they drove on campus 
and were made to suffer various indignities before 
being released to slink back to Charleston.  Pat 
Conroy — holder of an honorary degree from 
Furman — would immortalize the incident (with 
embellishments) in his novel Beach Music.
V. Scott Bowers ’79 had a bit more 
serious entry:  “Concussions not recalled; 
Belltower continues ringing.”  He explains that 
he had “no choice but to quit football due to 
serial head injuries; however, the damage still 
lingers.”
Nina Baker Martin ’42 came up with one 
of our favorites.  During her student days she 
sparked with James “Pepper” Martin ’41, one of 
Furman’s greatest all-time athletes.  Her memoir:  
“Pepper.  Fast runner.  I caught him.”  And she’s 
held on ever since.
The most proli!c respondent was Phil 
Creveling ’77, whose 53 memoirs ran the gamut 
of campus life, from “Dining hall worker:  
Disciplined dishwasher deluxe” to “Coach 
Cottingham’s eyebrows never missed anything.”  
He wrote, “Once I turned my attention back to 
the ‘good old days,’ the memories came "ooding 
back in torrents.  I could have made a list !ve 
times as long but I was afraid of cramping my 
!ngers and revealing more about myself than 
I care to share while still alive and kicking.”  
Choosing which memoirs to include was 
a dif!cult task.  We wish we could publish them 
all, but space dictated that we narrow the !eld.  
(Read more memoirs at the Alumni Association 
home page, http://alumni.furman.edu.)
The following pages feature a selection of 
memoirs designed to give you a taste of what we 
received.  If this article sparks a second round of 
submissions, we’ll do a follow-up at some point.
For now, we thank all who took the time to 
remember and share.  We hope the exercise was 
as much fun for you as it was for us.
And one !nal shout-out:  to Doug Roosa ’78, 
whose memoir is the title of this article.
— JIM STEWART
We asked, and 
you responded 
enthusiastically.  
Herewith, 
a selection 
of six-word 
memoirs . . .
Three years ago SMITH Magazine, an on-
line publication, took the concept of a six-word 
memoir — asking people to describe their lives 
in six words — and ran with it.  The result was 
two best-selling books (so far) and a Web site, 
www.smithmag.net, devoted to people’s six-word 
stories and more.
If it worked for them, we reasoned, it might 
work for us.  So in our spring issue, we asked you 
to send us your six-word Furman memoirs.
We did so despite feeling a bit uneasy.  
Although we had received encouraging feedback 
when we posed the idea to the Young Alumni 
Council and the Alumni Association Board 
of Directors, we wondered:  What if no one 
responds?  Would it prove, once and for all, 
that nobody reads the magazine?
The good news:  Our worst fears were not 
realized.  We were "ooded with memoirs — 277, 
in fact (a number of people sent multiple entries), 
from graduates spanning the years 1942 to 2009.  
We also heard such comments as “My roommates 
and I got together this weekend and came up 
with a bunch” and “My friends and I have been 
e-mailing memoirs back and forth.”
So evidently plenty of folks had fun with 
the idea.
Those who actually sent memoirs to the 
magazine touched on a host of topics.  Receiv-
ing more than a few mentions were the Furman 
Singers, the “Shack” at Greenville Woman’s 
College, dining hall food, and (surprise) the 
heavy academic load.
We admit it.  We stole the idea for this story.
 Came out Smart.
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